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What fhonld I doe,to make bias know I love him, 

For I would faine enjoy him ? S%y I ventur’d 

To fet him free ? what faies the law then Thus much 

For Law,or kindred : I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he fhall love me. Exit, 

. . Scama^ Enter 7 hefew^HipolitafP in them , 

rilh*of Cor-°' Emilia : tsfreitewith a GarlanA.&c. 

nets and Thef. You have done worthily? I have not feene 

Showteswith* Since Hercules^ tnan of tougher fyaewes; 

What ere you are, you run the beft,and wraftle, 

That thefe times can allow* 

Arcite. I am proud to pi cafe you* 

\ Thef. What Countrie bred you ? 

Arcite. This; but far off, Prince. 

Thef. Are you a Gentlemau ? 

Arcite. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life'. 

Tbef t Are you his heire ? 
tArcite. His yongeft Sir. 

Thef. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

cArcite. A little of all noble Qualifies .• 

I could have kept a Hawke,aad well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in borfemanfhip ; yet they that knew me 
Would fay it was my beft peccc : laft,and greateS, 

I would be thought a Souldier. 

Thef You are pei fed. 

Tlrith. Vponjtry foule,a proper man. 

Emilia . He is fo. 

Per. How doe you like him Ladie? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fo noble 
(Tf hefay true,)ofhi3 fort. 

Emil. Beleeve, 

His mother was a wondrous handfome woman, 

His face me thinkes, goes that way. 

Hjp* But his Body 


The Two Noble Kinfmen. 

Aad firie miade,illuftrate a brave Father. 

per. Marke how his vertue.like a hidden Sutt 
greakes through his bafer garments. 
tfjp. Hee's well got fure. 

Thef. What made you feeke this place Sir ? 

Arc. Noble Thefens . 

To purchafe namc,aud doe my ableft fcrvice 
To fuch a well-found wondcr,as thy worth, 

Fo onely in thy Court, of all the world 

dwells faire-eyd honor. 

<Per. All his words are worthy; 

Thef. Sir, "we are much endebted t® your traveil, 

Nor fhall you Ioofe your wifh xTerithem 
Difpofe of this faire Gentleman. 

. Tenth. Thankes T hefew. 

What ere you are y’ar mine.and I fhall give you ■ 

To a moft noble- ferv ice,to this Lad y. 

This bright yong V irgin ; pray obfer ve her goodnefle; 
You have honourd hir faire birth-day ,with your vcrtaeSj, 
And as your due y’ar hirs : kiffe her faire hand Sir. 

Arc. Sir, y’ar a noble Giver } deareft Bewtic, 

Thus let mefeale my vowd faith : when your'Servaac 
('Your moft unworthie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he fhall. / 

Emil. That were too cruell. 

Ifyoudeferve well Sir; I fhall fbonefec't. * (you. 
Y’ar mine,aud fomewhat better than your raacke lie fife 
1 Per. He fee you f urni£h’d,and becaufc you fay 
You are a horfeman, I muft neeids intreat you 
This after coone toride,butris a rough one. 

tArc. I like him better ( Prince ) I fhall not then 
Freeze in tny Saddle. 

7 he(. S weet.y ou muft be readie, 

And you Emilia ,and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun,to doe observance 
To dowry May, in T 'Ham wood : waite well Sir 
Vponyour Miftris : £mely i I hope 
He fhall not goc afoote. 

F Emil, 
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